bt ; „ HE 8 ZE & 
DUTCH-MAN, 


A 


MUSICAL ENTERTAINMENT, 
AS PERFORMED AT THE 


THEATRE-ROYAL 
IN THE 


H AVY- MAR Ek E T. 


br THOMAS BRIDGES, El, {/ Þ 


AUTHOR OF HOMER IN BURLESQUE, 


EW. 1 »- 
L ON D ON: 
PRINTED FOR r. LoWND Es, Nd. 7,7, FLEET-STREETs 
M, Dcc, Lxx v. W's 


* 
EE +4 
- 2 _ 
a 
= 

- 


. 
= 


\\ 
* 
\. 
: 
* 
. 
A 


- 
. 
* 
= 
. 
* 
” * 
1 
* 
: 
* 
_— 
2 
= 
= * — 
= 
* 
— - — 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 


M E N. 
Du T CH- MAN, Mr. BANNISTER, 
S1 WILLIAM, Mr. B RE T r, 
THOMAS, Mr. WILSON, 
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A Sil 


S C'E NE I. 


555 A Dutch Garden | 

Miſs Sophy Abovited in a Bower, in a thoughtful 
4 nge her Abigail ſtanding by ler. 
Soph y ri iſes, ang advances to the Front of the an 


s ON . 


8 


Hen hapleſs a are they who of Parents beg 

To the uncertain Care of falſe Guardians are left : 

How ſoon do thoſe Guardians, to gain their baſe Ends, 
Forget all Regard for their departed Friends, 


Forget, &c. 
wy What 


1 Tu DUTCH-MAN. 


What an unhappy Thought it was in my Father ta 
make a Dutch-man my Gdardian! An Engliſh Gust. ne 
dian, provided he did not belong to the Law, would 
have been content to rob me of half my Fortune ; bu 
this frog-ſpawn Fellow, that's neither Fiſh nor Fleſh, 
wants not only all my Fortune, but my Perſon into 


the Bargain. 

Lettice. Now am | ſo enraged at this Aounder-f 
Verlet, that if I thought my Sciſſar Points could get 
through his ſix Waiſtcoats, Ta {tab the Rogue to the 
Heart. But I thinks Timells the Smoak 0! his black 


— 0 ö * 


E33 ———— W 


Sephy Then to you retire out of Sight, Letticy, 


[Exit Lettice, 
« Enteþ Mynheer, 


Myn. My pretty Cha E;cannot keep out of the 
Sunthine of = Eyes; T find I love you better than 
pickled Herring. 
Sophy. This muſt be Flattsy, * Myobeer. 
1,” Myn;No ſuch Thing: for \ tag venture to ſay, -] 
love you more than a Diſh of Solomon Meet os: 
Sophy. Solomon Gundy ! ! To my t hinkin you 
beat Solomon Himſelf: He, in all his Glory ry cot! Ja b. 
ver pocket his Hands with ſuch a majeſtic Air a as 
Mynheer Vader Dohder Doktronek. 


Mn. Indeed! oh 
Sophy. Nay, even when he fat on his Throne FP) 


received the Queen of Sheba, he could not put ona 
Countenarice of ſuch Conſequence as my Myrheer cab. 


Mu. O Sophy, S you have tutned all 
Blood into Sp 622 why, yo and ſet Fite to it, uy 
fide is fe, playing at Snap- Dragon N 5 my 


' Sophy, 


Tus DUTCH MAN. F 
.- Sophy: O Mynheer, you Sather me with Fer 


ments. 
Myn. 1 wiſh ſhe would let me get hold of her Lis 
Iwould ſmother her with Smacks. 
5 0N G. 
eed ; * + 4 L 1 
1-4 _ þ 7 
the f Bleſt Batavia 8 — 5 3 r 
ack Or Geneva, or | Cape-Wine, * 
— Ne'er can yield ſo — a Smack, 1. 
| As thas ruby Lips of thine, 
ice. 
* 

the What 1s there I would not do, 
Ian For a Girl ſo tight and handy; - 


I would, for a Mail like you, 
Leave my Pipe and Glaſs of Brandy. 


Exit Sophy, and as Mynheer is ſtipping 
ou . M le {p98 175 W Ve. | 

e Oons, tis my Wife! Now am I for the firſt Time 
in my Life, at a Loſs for a Lie But let me ſee,—one 


— two is three, and three is ſix, and four RM. ten * 
*. kes 2 — thouſand. 


[Capers ns runs bump ag; if „ n . 


” A . * 


8 Wiſe. i 97218 
Wife. Is the Fellow mad! What abe on 


ulking about? | TY 


raus Dur cH MAN. 


..Myn. My dear Bubzee, I ſhall get a thouſand Du 
cats by a Bargain I made this Ahoy, for. Seals o 


Blubber, and Bear- ſkins. 
Wife. Then why may not I take a Caper with youl b. 


Play up N w 
S O N G. Ii 


What 8 doth not grow friſky and funny, N iet 
The Moment ſhe hears that her Huſband gets Money an 
"Tis Money alone, and of that a good Lump, G 
Can make either Datch-man or Dutch-wom: | 


* 


(Exeunt 8 Ai in A 


SCENE 1 


Gt 

A Street. n * 

1 the 

Euter Lettice and Thomas. | 

: Sir 
Thom. Mrs. Lettice; J am your of obedient, an * 
moſt humble Slave. Mr 
Lett. I vows and proteſtes, Mr. 7. Want 1 hard a 
knows you. Has you borrowed a Monkey Jacket of * 
ſome Puppy-Showman ? cou 
Thom. "Monkey Jacket, Mrs. Lettice ! This is mf an 


new Livery, made in the Taſte of the Ducheſs 

Splendor's firſt Gentleman in Livery. | 

Tett. Where is dir William now, Mr. Thomas ? 
Thom. At home, Mrs, Lettice, | Is 
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Lott. Between you and me and the Cat, what Sort 
of a Gentleman is Sir Jillian, at Bottom: 
Thom. A mighty pretty Gentleman, Mrs. Lettice, 
both at Top and Bottom; and does every Thin 
with the moſt drefling-cag'd Air you ever ſees. i 
learned this Walk at him, but to handle my Hands 
like him, muſt be a Work of Time; my Dancing- 
Maſter in Cow-Lane told me it could not be done in 
y, leſs than two Years; for it takes a full Year to teach 
ey an Alderman' to handle his Knife and Fork with 
Grace, eſpecially if they have imbibed that gobbling 
Habit which they get when they was Church- 
wardens. 
vn Lett. But can't they ſay Grace then, ies hand- 
ling their Knives and Forks. I have heard a very good 
Grace formerly ſaid over a Diſh of Furmity, and _ 
is Spoon Meat, you knows, Mr. Thomas. 

Thom. Lord help you, Mrs. Lettice, it's plows 
Grace that you means; but Gentlemendoes not meddle 
with that, now a days: this 1s a ſort of Grace I has 
heard Sir William ſay, that the moſt graceleſs Man in 
the World, may have the moſt on, 

Lett. It may be ſo, Mr. Thomas ; but what 1s 
Sir William doing now ? 

Thom. Very Gentleman-like Buſineſs, Tallis you, 
Mrs. Lettice. 

Lett. What is that? 

Thom. Picking his Nails. Oh, Mrs. Lettice, hn I 
could pick my Nails, and handle a Book, with ſuch 
man Air as Sir William does; in the anteel Strut, 
ſs ever ſince I conquered that Leſſon of turning my 

Toes out, I is ſure I beats him. ¶ Struts riditulouſly. 
? _ You does that _ well, Mr. Thomas. 


u 
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* 


—— Ves, and if I falls in Love, I ſhall do it 
er. . | JS 1 
Lett. 1 thought you is in Love with me, Mr. 
| Thom. To be ſure I is; but not ſo deſperately as Sit 
Willkam is with Miſs Sophy: but ſhe has a Power Ip. 
of Money: Oh, Mrs. Lettice, if you had but a tenth 
of it, I would take up a Book, and throw it down 
again; I would kick Chairs and Tables, and Joint 
Stools about, and never eat above three or four 
Meals a Day, juft to keep Life and Soul together. 
Lett. But I has no Time to hold a longer Drylogg 
with you now, becauſe you muſt evaporate, and 


tell Sir Villiam to meet mine in half an Hour's ... 
Time, in the Grove of Bay · trees. TY 20-0; 2a Si 
Dom. 1am gone: One Kiſs, my deareſt Mrs. Let. 

tice, and then adieu. r Pl, 


Lett. Deareſt Mr. Thomas; adievs, adieus. [Exit 
Thomas,] Now I muſt prepare to give Sir Willian 
a little Comfort in the Grave; it's a very privacy 
Place, to be ſure ; but I ventures with great Lacrity for 
Miſs Sophy's Sake; for ſhe; poor young Thing, has but 
a captivity Sort of a Time on't, ſo I puts on a good 
. Refolution to run all Riſks, —but-to be in a very pri- 
vacy Place with a handſome Man, is a very great 
Riſk, to be ſure. | At ors 


nth Yet I trembles, and m_ when a . 3 
ll. civil. | 
gg — 1 Ky . 54.95 4, > * 0d, 33.8 
— h | 
TN Sir William diſcovered, with his Elbow on the T 155 
4 with a Flute and Book. 
„Pay, the Prelude to the Song, then comes es forward 8 
* it ſings. 
ian 
ACY S ON G. | . 
for 
but | . 
20d 67 :f F* 
779 No chearful Sun ſhall on me * 
eat Till I can view my Sophy's Eyes, 

| No pleaſing Gleam my Heart can chear, 

Fil To s beauteous Form draws near. 
II. | 
Altho' a Dragon guards the Fruit, 
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SONG. 


' When a Man is both well-bred and handſome, you'll 


own, 
There's Danger i in meeting ſuch People alone; 
For thof I fay, No, to a bluſtering Devil 


For which Im pining in purſuit, 
My Comfort is, he never taſtes, 


Bur 3 in the Midſt of Plenty waſtes, 
B 2 Enter 
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Enter Thomas, with a Cloak on his Arm. 


Sir Vill. Where have you been, Thomas ? 


Thom, Giving my Orders to the Beecher, the 


Brewer, and the Baker. 
Sir Will. Very well, Thomas, but what is that 
Cloak for ? 
Thom. For your nn, becauſe it is a very cold, 
_ foggy Morning. 
Sir Will. Suppoſe it is, I don't wear my Cloak in 
the Houle. 
- Thom. But J fancies your Honour | is going to the 
Grove of Bay-trees. 
Sir Will. What to do, Thomas ? 
Dom. To meet Mrs. Lettice. 
Sir Will. Mrs. Lettice !- 
Thom. Yes, Sir William. 
Sir Will. When: 
Thom. In half an Hens. 
Sir Will. How long is it ſince you left hind." 
Thom. ( Pulls out his Watch very leiſurely) It wants 


a Quarter of an Hour, ſo you gets there very eafily, I 


if you walks very faſt. 
Sir il. (Throws down his Book, and ſnatches up 
his Hat) Dolt! Ideot! (Rufhes by Thomas, and 
tumbles, Cloak, Watch, and Thomas over a Chair.) 
Exit. 
Thom. (Getting up leiſurely ) How Rs. that 
Book was thrown down! (Takes up the Book very 
awkwardly and plumps it down) No, that won't do; 
. 1 have many a * to Coro · lane before 1 
. $ | - comes 


my 


in 


he 
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omes up to Sir William yet: but there's two Things I 

am ſure I comes up to him at, the one is in the gen- 

cel Strut, the other in handling a Knife and Fork. 
[ Exit. 


SCE N E IV. 
The Grove. 
Enter Sir William. | 
Sir Vi ill With what Pleaſure * Hope allured me 
to reſide in a Country fit for nothing but Otters, 
Water- rats, Frogs and Dutch- men. But I wiſh. 
my dear Gul's Abigail would © come. a 


Enter Lettice. | 


My dear Mrs, Lettice, 1 began t to be horridly afraid 


Ithat the Dutch-man had taken it into his Head to 


confine you, as well as your Miſtreſs. | 
Lett. He confine me, a ſon of a Dutch—Butter-box ! * 

if he offered to confine me, I would ſoon let him feel 

what true Engliſh Nails are made on—But my poor 

Miſtreſs is worſe confined than a CHA Slave in a 

Turkey Seraglio. 
Sir Will. What can the Monſter mean by i it? 

Lett. He wants both ſhe and her Money. | 
Sir Vill. He can want your Miſtreſs for nothing 
but to ſell her for a large Sum to the Grand Seignior. 

Lett. To a grand Sinner! There is not one of our 


* India Nabobs, as grand Sinners as they are, 


could 


W 


* 
1 


14 Tur DU TC H- MAN. 
could afford to pay the Price the Dutch-man would 


ſet upon her. * 

Sir Fill. I am on the Rack. Lettice, and ſhall. be, 
till I get her out of his Hands. 

Lett. On the Rack, Sir William! I is on the Grate 
Iron, and that's a great deal nearer the Fire than the 
Rack — but to tell you the Truth, I comes here of 

my own Accord, free gracious for nothing, to tell 
you ſomething. L. 

Sir Vid. Then dear Lettice, pray unboſom your- 
ſelf directly. 

Lett. Indeed, Sir Vi liam, it makes me bluſh ex- 
cefsfully to aſk me ſuch a Queſtion. 

Sir Will. I don't mean that, Lettice, I only beg to 
hear what” you have to tell me. 

Lett. Why then, Sir William, 1 does not fear, | 
but with a little of my Advice, Miſs Sophy will be 
able to trumperize ſo well with this Rogue, as to | 
give him a Roleband for his Elephant. 

Sir Will. Indeed! 

Lett. Never fear it, Sir William; Love will make 
him ſwallow the Top of a Church Steeple, if Miſs 
Sophy. tells him it's a ng Loaf. 

Sir Will. But, my dear Mrs. Lettice, how can my 
charming Sophy,, who is all Innocence, ever bring her- 
ſelf to diflemble ſo well, as to deceive this wary Soo⸗ 
tertin? 

Lett. Don't you be afraid of that, Sir William, de- 
ſembulation is the Maſter-piece of our Sextes, and if 
ſhe does not manage him, I'll be content never to 
meet with a Man to manage me. 

Sir in. But 1'll find a jolly Fellow for you, the Þ +. 
Moment we get ſafe to England; ſo fly to your Miſ- 
treſs, to allift her with your good Advice. * 

tt, 
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Id Lett. I goes directly, Sir William; ( Going, turns 
back) but 1 . it a handſome young Man you deſigns 
for me? 
Sir Will. A very jolly Fellow; but haſte away, 
te dear Lettice. 
Lett. J am gone, Sir William, . I hopes he is 
not old. 
Sir Wall. About five and twenty ; but pray, dear 
Lettice, loſe no Time. 
Lett. That's a fine Age, Sir William; but if he 
was younger I ſhould not be afraid of him. 
* | Sir Will. I believe not, Lettice, but pray haſte 
awa 
(0 Lett I am ſure I have Qualifications ſufficient to 
make a good Wife. 
"> Sir ill. Ay, and more than cufficient, ru anſwer | 
for't. 
to Lett. And ſuch an Overpluſh of Good Nature, 
that I ſeldom refuſes a Gentleman any Thing he axes 
in a civil Way, 
Sir Will. I believe it, Mrs, Lettice, but pray — 
Lett. I am no great Talker, Sir William, but I can 
mend of that if my Huſband expects it. 
Sir Will. Don't give yourſelf any Trouble about 
that Article, my dear Lettice, but haſten away to 
our Miſtreſs. 


heme ww S O N G. 
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0 3 5 - 1 11 15 | 0 0 
To my charming Sophy fly,  - - + . 
Tell her how I pine and diem * 
Tell her how in plaintive Strain, 13 
I from Hour to Hour complain. 16 
| 0 ; | . | : [1 

nay "St ENT 
rol bee ns 412d 1: Ve 
Tell her that my love-fick Heart, fo 
Can no longer bear the Smart; 8 co 
Tell her how you left me here, bo 

Food for Anguiſh and Deſpair. 

| | me 
| | ( Exeunt ] 
: Im 
| 1 9 | is 
Z 
ſin 
A. Room. | 
ſpe; 
Enter Thomas and Lettice. me 
5 | | | 9 cau 
Thom. My dear Mrs. Lettice, you refreſhed Si mo 
William charmingly in the Grove. ; 


Lett. Yes, Mr. Thomas, he's a charming Many tice 
and I does'nt wonder that Miſs Sophy is ſo far gong } 
in Love. | | 


Tho 


THE DUTCHMAN. 17 


Tom. I does not wonder at it, Mrs. Lettice, when 
] conſiders how dearly you loves me, that is but at this 
preſent Writing, a dark Copy of Sir William's Pre- 
fections; but he begun to dance at fix Years old, 
when, Lord help me, Mrs. Lettice, I begun at nine 
and twenty; and I had not been above half a Year 
in Cow-lane, when we left England; ſo that I is on- 
ly in the firſt Part of a fine French Dance, called a 


4 Caw-tail-on.. | 


unt, 


8 


fa 


Dances two or three Steps of 2 Cotillon veryawiwardly. 


Lett. But pleaſe the Pigs, my dear Mr. Thomas, 
you ſhall go and finiſh your Studies in Com- lane, be- 
fore you marries me; for I ſhall like to have an un- 
complith'd Gentleman, becauſe I is a Gentle woman 
born, 

Thom. And my Father was a Welchman ; ſo you 
may be ſure I is a Gentleman born. 

Lett. O charming! But my dear Mr. Thomas, I 
wiſhes you would call me Madam Lettice ; Mrs. 
is too vulgarite a. Name for a Gentlewoman born; 
for they calls the Shoe-black's Wife, Mrs. Bru/h- 
bright, and the Woman at the Fiſh-ſtall, Mrs. Eel- 


Thom. My deareſt Madam Lettice, I is ſtruck 
ſpeechleſs for not thinking of that myſelf. | 
Lett. But, my dear Mr. Thomas, don't fail to meet 
me under our. Garden Wall in an Hour's Time, be- 
cauſe I have a Meſſage or a Billey-drew of the utter- 
moſt Importinance for you to convoy to Sir M illiam. 
Thom. 1 ſhall not fail, ſo adieu; dear Madam Let- 
tice adieu. [ Bows awkwardly and Exil. 


on} Lett. How prettily the Word Madam ſounds, 


ho 


C elpe- 
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eſpecially when prenounced with fuch an Air as Mr, | 


Thomas. ſpeaks it, and now I has gotten that Title 
I Wepa. it I warrants me. EM? 


en 


If you'll keep it up with the Gentry that know ye, 
Look wonderful big on the People below ye; 

And when old Acquaintance to Freedoms pretend, 

Lour Anſwer muſt be, "Keep: * Diſtance, my 

- * F „ + 


S CEN E "YL 
Su an Wau 


apt. di four, 1 1 muſt be forced to diſſem- 
ble deeper with this ine Man, than I at firſt 


intended. 


Lett. But Mynheer comes, 1 hears his double-ſoled 
Shoes hobbling along the Paſſage now. 
Sophy. Then do you We _ li but dont 


be out of hearing. 1 
. Exit Lettie. 


Enter 


Lo | 


mY 


that Rh Sun ſhining 
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Enter Dutch-man. 


Myn. My dear Chargee, you look ſo charmingly, 
throne a Fog is but a mere 
dark Lanthorn to your Eyes. 

Sophy. You flatter my Eyes, Mynheer. 

Myn. I cannot flatter either your Eyes or your 
Complexion ; becauſe the colour of the fineſt ef- 
plalia Ham, is mere Brick-duft, when cy to 
your ruddy Cheeks. 

Sophy. Why, Mynheer, will you ſtrive to win my 
tender Heart, when you have a Wife, a happy Wife 
already. 

Myn. (Spits, and making Faces.) If you love 
me, Sophy, To t put me in Mind of my Frow, for 
when ever ſhe is mentioned I grow as fick as a 


Dog. 


Lett. ( Da ) Whether this Dutch-man is a 


fick Dog, or not, does not know; but I am ſure 


he 1 ſad Dog. 
Ten ſeem as if you would be glad to get 
wir b your Wife, Mynhter. 
Ay, and give a thouſand Ducats to any 


Mar that would fetch her, for then I would marry 


a. dear Chargee, 


72 If that's the Caſe, inſtead of giving Money, 
II 


you a Way how to get Money by parting 
with her. 
C2 | Myn. 


| 
7 
| 
| 
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Myn. Which Way, my dear little Lambkin, and 
Duckling: and Dolphin, and Pilot Fiſh, and all the 
pretty Things on Land or Water, put together, _ 

Sopky. But won't you, if get a Divorce, and 


marry me, begin to {light me, as you do this 


Wet 
An. Slight theei; by this ſnickerſneeing Blade— 
- .. Soptiy:, Fray dont {wear Mynheer, Here, Lettice, 


dino Of 11 + 79 


Enter Lettice, 
| Lattice, Here I be, 8 oy | | 
Soy. Pray tell roy what you and 1 have 


[Ea 
Myn. - Wh y. would not that. dear Creature ell 


ok for him. 


"me. herſelf: Lettice®: 


Lett. Becauſe 1 fancies he blafties to own. i 


Suppreſſion you have made on her Heart, A 


 Myn. O Donder and Blaxken. | 
Lett. (Peeps about.) But are we ſafe, can "oh 


body over hear, thinks pour? © 


Mur. Nobody. Ne 
Lett. We have found an that, your Wit is 


Love with a young Engliſhman, that came over 


laſt Winter, to learn the moſt faſhionable Flouriſh 


in Skaiting. 


Myn. I wiſh he would ſkait away with her on 


kit Back, next Winter, I would pay him dane: 


ſomely for Carriage. 


2 Lott, 


and 


the 


and 


this 


— 
(1% 


; 


like a Calf's-head, with 
Sauce. 77 | 
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Lett. But I and my Miſtreſs watches her ſo cloſe, 


that we have found out they are to meet this Morn- 
ing in her Dreſſing- room. e 

Myn. What to do, Lettice ? 

Lett. J gueſſes what, and you and a good Wit- 
neſs ſhall fee if you pleaſes, with. your own Eyes; 
then you may get a Divorce, and recover two or 
three thouſand Ducats of the - Engliſhman, for 
making a Monſter of a Burgo-maſter. 

Myn. They don't call Cuckolds Monſters in Fng- 


land, now -Lettice, they are ſo common. 


Lett. No, but they gives great Damages, for all 
that, an Engliſh Jury, will give a thouſand Pounds 
for hornifyzing a Taylor, and nine thouſand for 
hornifyzing a Lord, becauſe a Lord, if he happens 
to prove a Man, is equal to nine Taylors. 

Myn. What a Friend have I found in you, Mrs. 
Lettice, and what a Treaſure in my dear Chargee ; 
ſuch a young Head, ſo full of Brains, with ſuch a 
{weet enchanting Tongue, and ſuch Fleſh and Blood, 
and blue Veins, O Donder and Blaxem, how happy 
ſhall I be. : We 

Lett. What ſtrange Smooterkins theſe Dutch-men 
are, now now is this Fellow cooking my Miſtreſs 
Tongue and Brains for 
441 N [ Afide. 


SONG, 
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Mn. Water Zouchee is a Diſh | 
| In the foremoſt Rank of Fiſh: 
| But no Diſh of Fiſh or Fleſh, 
hee it cer ſo firm and freſh, 
Be it Cer ſo nice and rare, 
Can with Sophy's Fleſh compare. 
 [Exeunt, 


S C E N E VII, 
ab 1 a * Garden Wall. 


Enter n 


Nom. Hers: has I been waiting till L is fo 1 
I could eat any Part of a Horſe, except his Shoes; 


1 wiſhes Mrs. Lettice is not fallen into a ſatyrical 
Fit. 


Enter 
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Enter Lettice. 


Lett; Taſks Pardon, my deareft Mr. Thomas, for 
retaining you ſo long, but 1 has been as buſy as the 
Cuſtard-maker at my Lord Mayor's Feaſt, and I 


_ *E muſt convoy the Billey-drew I has in my Pocket to 


unt, 


Sir William, myſelf. So you has only Time to take 
a tender Leave of me, and then hurrifie away to tell 
Sir William to expect me. So deareſt Mr. Thomas, 
adieu. [Wipes her Mouth, and holds u » her Chin. 

Thom. ( Kiſſes her heartily). Deareſt Madam Let- 
tice, adieu. [ Exit. 

Lett. When I keeps a Footman, he ſhall learn at 
Mr. Thomas to ſay Madam, he does it with fo 


much Humbility, and he ſhall follow me to Foxe's 


ry, 
es; 
cal 


fer 


Hole, and Chelſea Bun-houſe, the City Panſhon, 
and all the genteel Places adjutant to London. 


S. 0 N 


I. 


When I keeps a Footman, I'll ſoon make him know, 
He ſhall follow my Footſteps wherever I. go; 

Nor ſhall he be left in the Pantry to lurch, 

But carry my Bible and Prayer-Book to Church. 


II. And 


— —UäüWG—4 — — — 


= 
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II. 


And chen every Year I will buy him bran new, 
A * Brown _ with the Cuffs turn'd ur 
ue ; 


| Then talk of my Uncle, Sir 2% and to every 


New Viſitor fa it's dhe an Livery. 


4 
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SCENE I. 
D iſcovers Sir William alone, a Bell on Phe Table. 


Sir William. T AM refolv'd not to let 3 de- 

preſs my Spirits any longer; it pre- 
vents me from uſing the proper Methods I ought, 
to reſcue this lovely Creature from the Paws of 
this griping Dutchman; and I waſte my Time in 


cs and Idleneſs. 
ie down, * rings bis Bell. 


Enter Thomas, 


Fir Wm. Who knock'd at the Door, Thomas? 
Thomas. Only Mrs. Lettice. _ 
Sir Wm. What is ſhe doing below ? 
Thomas. I was telling her — 
Sir Wm. [Starts up, and makes Thomas jump] You 
telling her, Ide; fly, and ſend her up this Moment. 
Thomas runs in a Hurry, mifſes the Door, al- 
moſt knocks himſelf backward; and Exit.] I am 
wrong to be angry with this poor well-meaning 


F ellow ! | N 
D Enter 
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Enter Lettice. 


If I don't ſoon find ſome Method to get at my 
adorable Sophy, I ſhall run mad, Mrs. Lettice. 

Lett. And I would run mad to keep you Com- 
pany, with all my Heart, Sir William, if that would 
do any Good; for the Dutchman has ſo many new 
Fligaries in his Head, Mercy on us! 

Sir Wm. What's the Matter. Mrs. Lettice ? 

Lett. He has fill'd up the Gallery that leads to 
her Room with Pickled Herring Caſks, to keep her 
ſafe. 
Sir Wm. By all that's deſperate, I'll go and ſmother 
him under his Herring Caſks. | 

Lett. Pray, Sir William, don't let your Hurrifica- 
tions ſpoil all. Fig 
Sir Hm. I will do't, depend on't, Lettice. 


„„ 
No longer, no longer, with Patience I'll bear 
A Lie that is ſeaſon'd with nought but Deſpair ; 


Before Tll thus live, I my Rage will let looſe, 
A murder Mynheer, and jet Fire to bis Houſe. 


Here, Thomas, 
Enter Thomas. | 

Run, and tell Major Woriby I beg to ſee him this 
Moment. [ Half Exit Thomas. 
Tuett. Pray ſtop Thomas, Sir William; for me- 

thinks I has a little Comfort for you yet. 
Sir Wm. No, no, let him go, Lettice. 
Lett. Pray ſtop him till you hears me, Sir Wil- 
jam. 11 728 1 on 
5 | . Sir 
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oF Wm. Dear Lettice, what would you have me 

Lett. Only do as I bid you. | 

Sir Mn. I will, if you'll let me know what you 
deſire me. | 

Lett. Lord bleſs me, you breaks the Threads of 
my Diſcords every Minute, as Miſs Sophy's Papa 
us'd to ſay, 

Sir Win. Oh, Job, Job, Job! 

Lett. Sir William, if I is intercepted ſo much, I 
ſhall never get on; and I has a deal more to tell you, 
but as Solarman lays —— | 

Sir Wm. | haſtily] Solarmon ! [ Lettice farts, 

Leit. Lord bleſs me, Sir William, you makes a 
Body's Heart jump into a Body's Mouth: to be ſure 
I did ſay Solarmon; but you ſent for Fob firſt, elſe I 
ſhould never have thought of Solarman. 

Sir Wm. Then let us drop both Fob and Solomon, 
and go on with our own Buſineſs. What Comfort 
have you for me? 

Lett. A great deal: but I is ſo hurrified on your 
Account, Sir Villiam, I is all on a Twitteration, 
pray feel. But be ſure you comes to the Grove at 
Ten a Clock, to meet Miſs Sophy. . She is to ſteal 
* out inthe Dutch Frow's Cloaths; be ſure you wait till 
ſhe comes: but here is a Billydrew that tells you the 


whole Amberſcade. Gives a Letter, and Exit. 
S CE NE II. Firſt Chamber. 


Enter Lettice and Dutchman. - 


Mynbeer. I am greatly pleaſed to find that you 
have always been my ſecret Friend, Mrs. Leitice. 

Lett. Yes, becauſe as how I fees the poor thing 
cannot help liking you: e body likes you, Ithinks. 


2 Myn. 


DEL ͤ e ̃ͤůͤůe r , ,‚7r,,., , ‚§‚— 
. _ 
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What an Owl this Dutch Buzzard is ! 
Mynheer, ſhe: often ſtudifies very hard: but would 
it not be beſt, as you can ſtay here and watch her, 


+." Mynheer. Do you like me, Mrs. Biities? 9 

Leit. How can 4 help it, when * Is never 
ſeed a Man, fince I came into this Country, that 
handles his Pockets with fuch a bung greaſe, as 


0 ynheer V anderdonderdontronck ? 


Myn. Lou are a very ſenſible Genfleworkan, 
Mrs. Lettice; pray accept the fix Stivers to buy you 


a2 Ribband with. 


Lett. | af pae.] Here's a Dog in a Doublet, bribe 


with ſtx Stivers for a Lady with Thirty Thoufand 
Pounds! — Hark, Mynbeer, I thinks 1 hears your 
Wife coming: ſtep aſide, and take no Notice; ; ſhe's 


going to fetch her wn man. 
Enter Soph! y, in Duteh IVoman's Cloaths. 54 


Sopby. Lettice ſeems to amuſe the Dutchman ex- 
ceeding well. Now for a Trial at his Yoke-fellow's 
genteel Gait. 

Exit, crefing the Stage, walking aukwardl hy. 

Myn. There the goes, Joy go with her! 

Lett. So ſays I, Mynbeer. 

Myn. But where s Miſs Sophy? 

ry Reading in the Drefling-room : ſhe bid me 
lock her in till I went to the Milliner's ; ſhe's very 
buſy reading, you may fee her through the Key- 


hole; ſhe ſaid the wou'd not be diſturb'd till I comes 


back. 
Myn. ( Peeping: I fee her; pertty Creature, how 


intent ſhe is! 


Lett. {afide) Ves, you ſees Betty in her Clothes. 
Yes, 


to lend me the Key of the Garden, and J run after 
Madam, and let her and the- Eng? 728 in that Way? 


2 
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Mn. A lucky Thought, Mrs. Lertice; and then 
you can ſwear to letting them in. [gives her the Key. 

Leit. Yes, yes, I can take my Dapper daſid to 
any Thing, to ſerve the Man my Miſtreſs loves 
fo dearly. NY, [Ex, Lettice.- 

Myn. I am ſo tranſported, that, if I don't take 
great Care, I ſhall jump out of my Skin for Joy. 


| | 8 O N N G. : 

Of all the good Bargains that ever I made, _ 
In Smuggling and Fuggling, and ſometimes fair Trade, 
With Jew or with Chriſtian, with Dutchman or 

Turk, 


J never ſhall equal this Iucky Day's Mork. 


0-4 
To get ſuch a charming young delicate Thing, 
With Money enough for a Prince or a King ; 
And what's beſt of all, in the Prime of my Wie, 
To ſhake off a noiſy, fat, troubleſome Life. 
| [ Exit capering. 


SCENE III. The Grove. 
Ente Sir William, walking up and down, 


To him Lettice, 


, Sir Wm. Where's your Miſtreſs, Lettice ? 
Lett. O gracious! isn't ſhe here, Sir William? 

_ Sir Wm, Why that Queſtion, Lettice? 
Leit. Becauſe 1 am frightful to Death. She came 
out a Quarter of an Hour ſince, in the Dutch Frow's 
Clothes, and I expected to have found her here: 
ſure, no Harm is come to her? “:rm 


Sir 
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Sir Mm. By Heaven, the very Idea of an Accident 
ed Pur to that lovely Creature has ſet my 

Brain on 

Leit, Pray, Sir William, Jet us run and ſeek. 


her; and that will be better than mags Beads | 
of your Brains. 


ir Wm, (muſng) I am rooted here. 
tt. And I don't care if you grows there till I 


come back; but I goes and ſeeks for her. Exit. 
Sir Wm. What ſhall 1 do? will my Perplexities 
never ceaſe? If I run to find this dear Creature, 
and ſhe happen to come in the Interim, there will 
be nobody to receive her; and if I don't ſtir, I may 
miſs an Opportunity of Ne her: fo I'll take 
my Chance. 0 KH 


s ON 


Guide, O guide me, God of Lave, 
I, here to find this charming Maid! 
Shall I ſlay, or ſball I rove, 
Aud go ſeck her through the Shade 2 


8 CE N E IV. The Street. 
| Enter Barn and Thomas. 
Sopby. Mr. 7. homas, Mr. Thomas, Mr. 7, homas. 
The. This is ſome Dutchwoman of Quality fallen 
in Loye with my handſome Face, I'll humour 
ner, thof I don't much like their ſquare . 


Did you pleaſe to want me, Madam? 
Sophy. 7555 Mr. T, bomar, | have a Favour to beg 


of you. 
Tha, 
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Tb. As many as you pleaſes, Madam. Lord. 
1 45 a pretty Face ſhe has for a Darchivoman! 1 
believe Madam Lertice muſt go ſuck or Thumbs 

for Thomas at laſt. 

a hy. Will you be ſo kind?" | 2 1792 

As kind as ybu pleaſes, Madam. 

Sophy. So kind as Lis conduct me to your Mühe 
he is in the Grove of Bay Trees. 

Tho. If Sir William is there, Madam, he is over 
buſy with an Engliyh Lady, to have Time to ſpeak 
to a Dutchwoman ; but I will be as kind as you 
pleaſes, Madam. Althof ſhe's a Dutchwoman, ſhe's 
as handſome as a Chriſtian, © 

Sophy. What, don't you d Miſs Sephy, 
Thomas? 

Tho. O Lord! it is Miſs Sopby, with a Pair of 
Dutch Hips on. Come dog, Madam: he goes 
along * Revd on 


S C E NE v. The Grove. 
Enter Sophy and . r William, 


My ever lovely and 115 „ Words 
cannot expreſs how much the Sight of you is en- 
dear'd by my Apprehenſions of Danger. 

Sophy. Indeed, Sir William, J am rig hten'd. 

Sir Wm, My charming Angel, how Tall Lever 
repay this wondrous Gogdnebs? Without your Aid, 

I muſt have ſunk under my/Deſpair and Grief. 
en I think you might — contrived ſome 

Mer d or other to come to ſee me, and not have 

reduc'd me to the Neceſlity of ſo openly avowing 


pn” 


- * . 
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my Tenderneſs for you, by being the Contriver of 


chie Meeting. 
Sir Wm. But I'll ſpend my whole Life i in — 


| ful e e to you, for being the kind, 


the dear Contriver. 
Sophy. Was it dot 1 tho? that 1. could not 


be ſtolen away, but be forc'd to meet you Wen 


all the Road —it ſeems fo forw-ard. 
s ONG. 1 


Why . tender. 4 ge, 
Was I forc'd to break my _—_ 

Why my Tenderneſs — * 
And ay Love 2 Nor dt Yeloſe. | 


Had cool. Reaſon been ny Guide. 
er. Faith ſhould long have try 4. 
t by Force compell'd I now 
17 "ſl 1 Life 2 Fame with you, 


8 CE N E VE 
Enter Mynheer 8 Wik, ad Lettice, | 
' Wife. If what Miſs Sopby 'has told me proyes 


true, Lettice, I won't leave this precious Rogue of 
mine as much Skin on his Face, as will cover the 


| Meter his Copper Noſe. 


* 


Lett. Don't leave him ſo mY Madam, as 


; will the Head of a Minikin Pin. 


Wife. No more 1 will, Lettice; I'll teach un 


to hanker after young Pullets. 


Lett. Efpeciouſly when he has ſo fine a Fri tiez- 


land Hen of his own, 


2 k = 3 — _ Wife. 
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: Wife. I ſhall have no Patience with him, 
Lettice, $4 
Lett. If I had as much Patience as a Judge 


when he's aſleep, I would not uſe a Nutſhell full 


to ſerve ſuch a Varlet; but come, Madam, this is 
the Time be'll be watching to catch you. 
Wife. If I catch him at that Sport, let him loo 

to it, Lettice. | 

Lett. And if we don't catch him, I'll be content 
to have no Man catch me, but go with a broken 
Heart to the Shadows below Stairs; ſo come along, 
Madam. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE vn. 
Enter Mynheer and Clauſſen. 
de Wife and Lettice pecping. 


Min. This is the Hole thro' which my charm- 
ing, little, witty, pretty, prattling, Chargee, told 
me I ſhould certainly catch the Exgliſoman with 
my Rib.— [ey peep.] By Brandy and Gunpowder, 
they are there; look how he hugs her, don't you 


Tee him, Clauſen? 


Clauß. Leah, Myubeer. 


Mn. I wiſh he would ſqueeze her to a Mummy. 


Quai. She'll take a deal of Squeezing. 
Nie. Vil try, preſently, how much Squeezing 


that Varlet's Ears will take, to make him roar, 


n. But my Comfort is, I ſhall now get quit 
of her; and then, what a pure quiet Houſe we 
ſhall havel | 


| | Claufſ. 
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Clauf. Yeaw; : but then all the Rats. will return 
again. Nothing but her ſcolding can * the Houſe 

clear of them. 

Wife. I muſt pull that Rogue 8 Noſe off directly, 
Letlicr. 
Leit. Dear Madam, ſtand ſtill, or you'll ſpoil 
all. 
Myn. Vou ſaw her plainly, ſitting on bis Knee, 


with his Arms about her Waiſt ; ſo you can {wear 
to any thing elſe. 


Clauſ). Yeawh, Mynheer. | [7 IVE: 
Myn. But ſhe'll never have a Face t6 devy it. 


177 % claps her Huſband on the Shoulder, and 
_ ſays, No, 4 be ſure; but firſt. let me try if this 
precious Witneſs ns both” his Ears on, elſe we 
ſhan't believe a Word he ſays, Lettice. | Seizes 
Clauſſen by both his Ears, and puts his Face to the 
Hole.) Does he hug her yet, Clauſſen? | ſhakes him 
ell. 

SO Ye—aw—aw—awh. 

 [Efeapes to the Back of. theStage. 

Wiſe [fo Mynheer.) You Rogue; you vileſt of 
all Rogues; how dare you look ſuch an honeſt 
Woman as me in the Face? 

Lett. He dares do any thing but what he ſhould 
do, Madam. 

Wife. Ves; he'll give a "Thouſand Ducats to 
any Man that will fetch me, or give old Nick the 
Preference, I gueſs, for an Abatement of Half 
Cent. L the Devil won t be outwitted by you, 
.Sitrah. © 


Lett. He wou'd the? ; if 90 made a Bargain to 


fetch you. afide. 
Wife. But I'll dilband all my Patience, and pull 
* Eyes out, Sirrah. ies at bim. 


Enter 
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Enter Sir. William, Sophy, and Thomas. 


- 


Isir William /ops the Dutchman' $ 7 fe. 
. opby. Dear Madam V. e let 


me prevail on you to moderate your Rage a little. 
I ſee Repentance ſpreading all over his ſquare Face; 
now is the Time to make him fign his 122 
Wife. To ſhew that you repent, ſet your Hand 
to this Paper, that you agree to Miſs Sophy's Mar- 
riage to Sir William. [Dutchman ſigns, gives it 79 
Sophy, but ſeems to grumble.) Are you grumbling 
at what you have done? 
: Myn. Oh no ſuch Thing; I was only grumbling 
to myſelf, that, ſiuce my Duck forgives me, I am as 
happy as a Prince. | | 
5 Si Will. Then we are all happy. : 


8 © » 6. 


Attend with both Ears io the Doctrine I preach, * 
That Happmeſs always ts in your own Reach; 
For this Golden Rule you need not go far, 
Believe 72a you re Happy, and Happy you are. 


9 
For this Golden Rule, &c. &c. 
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